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Tbt tfiftorieof Kmg Lea K 

< I)ukt. What is the matter fir ? 

Lear. lie tell thee; life and deathll am afham’d that thou lull 
power to {hake my manhood thus, that thefc hot teares tbt 
breakc from mc petforee.fnould make the world blafts andfogs 
vpon the vntented wound mgs of a fatherscurffe; pierce euery 
fence about the old fondles; beweepethis caufe againe, ile 
pluck* you out,& yew caf^with the waters chat you make totem, 
pcrclay; yea/i’fl come to this ? yet haue Heft a daughter .whom 


I am fure is kind a nd comfortable , when thee (ball heare this of 
thee, with her nailes llrec’f flea thy woluifh vifage, thou (halt 
find that ile refume the (hape, which thou doft thinke I haue call 
off for euer.thou fhaltl warrant thee. 

Cton. Doe you marke that my Lord? 
q)uki. I cannotbee fo partiall GonoriU to the great loucl 

Come fir no more; you, morcknauethenfoolc, afar 

yourmaflcr? , , , f , 

Poole. NuncklcLwr, Nunckle Lear, tary and take theroole 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter lnou 
fure to the flaughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the too c 
fbllowes after. 

Gon. What Ofwald, ho. Of** 1 "- Here Madam, 
g 0 n. What haue you writ this letter to my filler • 

Ofw. Yes Madam. . .. 

Gon. Take you fome company, and away to horde, inform 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch realons o 
your owne, as may compart it morejget you gon.& halten yo 
returne:now my Lord,tiiis milkie gentlenes.and couife of y 
though I diflike not, yet vnder pardon y’are much more 
for want of wifedome, then praif^ for harmfull mi ncs. 

Duke. How farre your eyes may pearce I cannot tell, ltnw „ 
to better ought, we marre whats well. 

gon. Nay then. Duke. Well,wcll>thc euent, 

Enter Lear . • . 

Lear. Goeyou.before.to Glower withthefe lettcr V„f i C JL es 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, 1 1 ' 
from her demand out ofthc letter, ifyoutdiligenc 
die, I fhall be there beforcyou. 




The Htjl r'te of King Lear. 

Ke nt. I will not Ikepe my Lord, till Thane deliuered pur 

le “ e ^ if a mans braines where in his heelcs, wert not in dan- 
nf kibes i Lear. I boy. 

^ Toole. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit fhal nere goeflipfhod. 

££* shakfee thy other daughter^ill vfe. thee kindly; for^ 
though dices as like this,a3 a crab is like anapple^'et I con,whac 
I fcl* 

r ear . Why what canfl thou tell my boy ? * 

Poole. Sheel tafias like this, as a craModito a crab.-thou 
canft not tell why ones nofe flande in the middle of his face ? 

*Pelle. Why,to keep his eyes on either Tide’s nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, a may fpie into. 

Lear. I did her wrong. ^ . _ XT 

Poole. Canll tell how an Oy Her makes hisfhelk Lev. No. 
Poole. Nor I neither, but I can tell why a fhayle has a houfe. 
Lear. Why? 

Toole. Why, to put his head in , not to giue it away to his 
daughter, and lcaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father) be my horfes 
readie 

Poole. Thy AfTes are gone about them, thereafonwhy the 
feuen flarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they arc not eight. 
posit. Yes thou wouldfl make a good foole. 

Lear. T o tak’t againe perforce, Monfler, ingratitude ! 

Fool. IfthouwcrcinyfooleNunckle,id’ehauetheebcate for 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that! 

Foole. Thou thouldfl not haue beene old, before thou hadfl 
beenewife. 

Lear. O let me not be mad fw'cet heauen'.I would not be mad, 
keepc me in temper,! would not be mad, arcthe horfes readie 
Seruant. Readie my Lord. Lear . Come boy. Exit . 
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Foole. Slice that is maide now f , and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not beamaide long, except things be cut fhorcer. Exit 
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